DROPPED FROM THE CLOUDS.

Cyrus Harding and his companions could not under-
stand it. What was not less inexplicable was that the
struggle still appeared to be going on. Doubtless, the
dugong, attacked by some powerful animal, after having
released the dog, was fighting on its own account. But
It did not last long. The water became red with blood,
and the body of the dugong, emerging from the sheet of
scarlet which spread around, soon stranded on a little
beach at the south angle of the lake. The colonists ran
towards it. The dugong was dead. It was an enormous
animal, fifteen or sixteen feet long, and must have weighed
from three to four thousand pounds. At its neck was a
wound, which appeared to have been produced by a sharp
blade.
What could the amphibious creature have been, who, by
this terrible blow had destroyed the formidable dugong ?
No one could tell, and much interested in this incident
Harding and his companions returned to the Chimneys,